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Hurd  -  MiglinWin 

1  WHAT'S  IN  IT  FORERINDALE? 


The  satellite  colleges  have  swung  the  election.  The  60% 
contribution  of  Erindale  College  to  the  overwhelming  90% 
Hurd  vote  at  Scarborough  gave  him  the  election  by  a  slim 
margin  of  some  200  votes. 

Erindale's  political  stand  was  different  than  the  other 
colleges  in  that  there  was  proportionately  a  much  larger 
support  of  the  Socialist  candidate  and  the  Teitlebaum 
phenomenon.  To  this  observer,  the  reason  for  this  was  not 
so  much  Erindale's  youth  in  politics  but  its  general 
disinterest. 

Probably  the  only  exposure  most  of  the  270  voters 
here  got  to  the  candidates  was  the  day  that  they  came  to 
the  College  to  speak  in  the  cafeteria.  At  that  time 
practically  no  one  was  listening. 

So  the  election  was  won  as  so  many  are  these  days  by 
some  sort  of  intangible  attraction  to  a  candidate  supported 
by  poster  material,  superficial  conversations,  and  by  the 
feeling  that  everyone  else  will  be  voting  that  way  so  why 
fight  it. 

Anyway  its  all  over  and  now  the  question  is  what  will 
be  the  effect  upon  Erindale? 

Briefly  the  effect  will  be  beneficial  to  our  College  but 


the  extent  will  have  to  be  seen  and  will  depend  on  our 
readiness  to  make  use  of  it. 

It  is  encouraging  to  see  the  trend  of  power  and  favour 
which  seems  to  be  coming  our  way.  Two  years  ago  S.A.G.E. 
met  stiff  opposition  to  its  attempt  to  separate  from  S.A.C. 
Last  year  Gus  Abols  said  in  his  campaign  that  S.A.C.  did 
not  have  much  to  offer  Erindale  and  he  would  be  agreeable 
to  having  the  fees  lowered  for  our  students'  membership 
and  this,  of  course,  resulted  in  our  fees  being  lowered  to 
half  or  $6.00  per  student  per  year. 

Now  that  is  accomplished  and  Ron  Hurd,  the  former 
president  of  the  Scarborough  Student  Council  has  been 
elected  things  look  even  better.  Coming  from  a  satellite 
college  only  slightly  larger  and  older  than  our  own  and 
working  on  the  same  problems  as  our  own  such  as  Housing, 
&  S.A.C.  relevance,  he  is  very  aware  of  the  local  problems. 

He  has  pledged  himself  in  the  campaign  material  for  a 
"responsive  and  responsible"  S.A.C.  and  they  plan  to  work 
for  a  greater  dialogue  between  the  university  council  and 
the  local  councils. 

Hurd  does  not  strike  one  as  the  sort  of  person  to  make 
empty  promises  and  all  we  have  to  do  is  be  ready  to  work 
with  him  when  the  time  comes. 


PLEASE! 


WINTER 


Photo  by  Pendrel 


DON'T  BURST  MY  BUBBLE 


by  M.  Lome  Beamish 

Several  weeks  ago,  the 
Erindalian  was  the  first 
newspaper  anywhere  in 
Canada  to  bring  you  news 
of  a  proposed  domed 
stadium  for  the  Erindale 
College  Campus. 

Unfortunately,  the  plan 
for  the  stadium  was  the 
creative  brainstorm  of  one 
of  our  idealistic  junior  staff 
members  of  the  Erindalian 


who  thought  he  could  make 
a  name  for  himself  early  in 
his  journalistic  career  by 
breaking  the  story  and 
attempting  to  win  favour 
with  his  beloved  editor  by 
increasing  the  paper's 
circulation. 

While  the  idea  had 
possibilities,  the  intrepid 
reporter  along  with  his  ideas 
were  thrown  out  into  the 
pile     of     good     intentions 


which  litter  the  halls  of 
"well-meaning"  Erindale 
College. 

But  the  article  did 
provoke  discussion,  and 
even  if  the  dicussion  was  in 
a  lighter  vein  it  at  least  got 
people  thinking,  which  is  a 
creative  sign. 

Presently,  Erindale 
College  lies  dormant.  It  has 
been  for  several  months. 

Remember     last     fall? 


IF  YOU'RE  LOOKING  FOR   SOMETHING  FUNNY 


BLEED  BLOOD! 


If  you're  looking  for 
something  funny,  forget 
this,  cuz  it's  in  a  serious 
vein. 

On  March  10  (near  the 
Ides  of  March),  Erindale 
College  once  again  bleeds  in 
competition  with  the  other 
campuses  of  U.  of  T. 

The  Blood  Donor  Clinic 
is  a  yearly  event  where  all 
colleges  and  faculties  are 
NEEDLED  to  lose  their 
blood. 


The  site  of  this  year's 
"Bleed-in"  is  the  Colman 
Place  where  last  year's 
alluring  nurses  will  be 
procuring  (your  blood,  that 
is!)  From  the  apple  juice  to 
the  cocktails  and  cookies, 
the  Red  Cross  is  your  host 
for  a  delectable  diet  of 
haemoglobin  after  the  25 
minute  operation.  Total 
number  of  guests  is 
expected  (as  in  pregnant)  to 
be    175  haemophyliacs  but 


the  competition  is  on  a 
percentage  basis  so  we  must 
do  better. 

For  the  past  three 
years,  the  Faculty  of 
Dentistry  has  submitted  to 
the  torture  in  massive 
enough  numbers  to  win  the 
competition  and  we  hope 
Erindale  can  at  least  make  a 
respectable  massacre. 
Your  "blood"  brothers, 

John  Henry 

John  Kanakos 


Remember  the  sight  of  a 
hundred  or  so  university 
students  out  in  the  back 
campus  running,  laughing, 
throwing  footballs,  playing 
volleyball,  testing  our 
Erindale's  new  tennis 
courts,  kicking  soccer  balls, 
practicing  archery  skills. 
The  College  was  exciting. 
School  somehow  seemed 
more  enjoyable  and  more 
relaxed  when  there  was 
always  something  to  do  and 
people  to  do  it  with. 

Perhaps  the  educators 
who  are  planning  the  future 
of  Erindale  are  not  naive 
enough  to  forget  that  nearly 
65%  of  the  University 
Calendar  year,  the  back 
campus  lies  under  feet  of 
snow. 

Presently,  the 
recreational  facilities 
allotted  to  the  College  are  a 
disgrace. 

Colman  House 
resembles  something  out  of 
an  Alfred  Hitchcock  movie 
—  cold,  lifeless  and  bare,  it 
has  had  the  stuffing 
knocked  out  of  it  as  a 
Cont.  on  page  3 


Wake  Up 
Little  Students 


by  Norma  McClure 

Now  that  it's  over  maybe,  just  maybe,  the  ideas  of  the 
organizers  of  the  symposiums  should  be  presented.  After 
all,  somebody  (or  bodies)  believed  enough  in  something  to 
organize  two  days  worth  of  activities  in  order  that  others 
could  think  about  it  and  maybe  do  something. 

The  single  most  important  objective  was  to  make  the 
students  (and  faculty)  aware  of  the  latitude  that  they  have 
within  the  system  and  their  ability  to  change  it.  Because  of 
this  unawareness  they  just  don't  get  the  full  benefits  of  the 
system  and  their  education  is  incomplete. 

The  blame  however,  cannot  be  place  on  any  one  area. 
The  system  screws  itself  in  the  very  early  stages  at  the 
elementary  school  level  when  it  entrenches  an  acceptance, 
"Let  it  be"  attitude  so  deeply  that  it  sticks  for  a  lifetime. 

Ron  Rower  feels  that  there  are  three  reasons  why  we 
fail  at  making  the  most  of  our  education.  First  most 
students  don't  think  they  are  smart  enough  to  be  in 
university.  They  are  grateful,  nevertheless,  for  the  "fluke" 
which  allowed  them  to  get  here.  Students  with  this  attitude 
just  are  not  going  to  do  great  things  while  they  are  here. 
Second,  if  a  student  has  a  choice  between  learning 
something  and  deviating  anxiety  he  will  choose  the  easy 
way  out.  For  example,  one  of  his  students  when  presented 
with  topic  areas  for  a  Shakespearian  exam  chose  the 
questions  which  would  enable  him  to  read  the  least  number 
of  plays.  Is  he  getting  the  full  benefits  of  that  course?  The 
fact  that  few  students  expect  to  learn  anything,  is  the  third 
reason.  They  are  so  unsure  of  their  intellectual  ability  that 
they  become  strained  and  upset  when  their  ability  is  tested. 

The  frightening  thing  about  students  like  these,  is,  that 
they  usually  manage  to  pass.  Many  go  on  to  O.C.E.  and 
then  proceed  to   'fuck-up'  the  next  generation. 

Of  course  there  are  students  who  are  in  university  for 
real.  But  the  general  hypocrisy  makes  it  impossible  for 
them  to  be  free  in  the  system  without  being  considered  on 
a  weirdo  fringe.  Isn't  a  system  in  which  the  students  are 
afraid  to  say  to  the  so-called  experts,  the  professors,  that 
they  don't  understand  for  fear  of  being  thought  stupid,  or 
just  a  little  hypocritical? 

The  professors  are  just  as  much  to  blame  as  the 
students.  Even  the  ones  that  do  recognize  the  system  as 
rinky-dink  do  not  or  can  not  do  anything  about  it.  In  most 
cases  it  would  mean  their  job.  Ron  Rower  lost  his  last 
position  for  doing  no  more  than  what  he  is  doing  here. 

The  organizers  were,  of  course,  rather  disappointed 
about  the  attendance  at  the  symposium.  They  were  happy 
about  some  of  the  small  things  that  happened.  But  what 
would  have  happened  if  everyone  had  come  and  voiced 
their  opinion  of  the  system?  As  it  was,  the  professors  were 
the  most  vocal  and  they  of  course  talked  about  the  things 
which  concerned  them. 

Ron  Rower  said  he  had  never  heard  so  many- 
conversations  in  which  neither  side  knew  what  the  other 
was  saying.  There  was  just  so  much  miscommunication. 

But  regardless  of  the  surface  results  of  the  symposium, 
we  have  been  presented  with  some  thought-provoking  ideas. 
Maybe,  just  maybe,  some  students  will  become  aware  of 
their  rights  and  potentials.  If  the  quiet  dissatisfieds  could 
only  get  together  they  could  get  somewhere.  Ron  believed 
that  if  a  thousand  had  come  and  said  that  they  knew  the 
system  of  grading  was  rinky-dink  then  the  university  would 
be  breaking  their  wrists  to  change  the  rules.  Everyone  must 
take  some  risks  at  some  time  in  order  to  get  what  he  wants. 
If  you  want  the  system  change  you  have  to  do  something. 


As  the  Stones  say: 

"You  can't  always  get  what  you  want 

But  if  you  try  sometime 

You  might  just  find 

You  get  what  you  need." 


We  wish  to  express  our  deepest  thanks  to  all  those 
who  showed  such  thoughtfulness  in  sending 
condolences. 

Tedd  Whitwell  and 
family 
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EDITORIAL 


What  are  we  being  taught?  Who  is  teaching  us? 
Professors  Robin  Mathews  and  James  Steele  of  Carleton 
University  have  illustrated  that  we  are  slowly  suffering 
Americanization  of  our  Universities.  Not  only  are  we  hiring 
U.S.  profs  to  teach  our  courses  but  the  courses  are  using 
American  texts.  The  Canadian  culture  is  suffering  enough 
from  the  bombardment  of  American  media. 

The  "Manifest  Destiny"  of  100  years  ago  tried  to 
politically  take  over  British  North  America.  Now  Canada  is 
being  covertly  (and  sometimes  overtly)  being  overtaken  by 
cultural,  economic  and  educational  means.  We  can  not 
allow  the  destruction  of  our  educational  institutions  to  the 
American  Dream. 

Do  not  mistake  these  words  for  a  demand  for  only 
Canadian  instructors.  The  benefits  of  professional 
exchanges  on  a  certain  scale  are  quite  obvious.  And  to 
suggest  that  foreign  profs  should  not  be  invited  to  teach, 
would  undermine  our  educational  opportunities.  But  the 
quota  of  Canadians  in  teaching  positions  should  be  at  least 
50%  of  the  faculty  at  each  University. 

Look  at  the  profs  you  have  in  your  courses.  Check  the 
authors  and  places  of  publication.  If  you  think  that  you  are 
being  Americanized,  complain.  Remember  that  you  cannot 
judge  the  prof  on  his  place  of  birth,  but  study  his  attitudes 
and  teaching  methods.  Do  not  be  afraid.  They  will  listen. 


SAC  Election  Results 


Wednesday's  VARSITY  contains  the  university  wide 
results  of  the  SAC  presidential  elections  and  campus  center 
referendum.  Here  is  the  way  the  300  students  at  Erindale 
voted : 


Campana 

23 

Golden 

23 

Hurd 

182 

McEvoy 

45 

McNally 

12 

Miglin 

177 

Richardson 

30 

Wolfson 

22 

Teitlebaum 

23 

For  the  campus  center  were  187  students,  while  81 
dissented.  Ninety  Erindale  students  agreed  to  paying  the 
levy,  while  179  disagreed.  Erindale  was  the  only  college  to 
strongly  vote  against  the  levy. 

Rod  Hurd  and  Eric  Miglin  would  like  to  thank  all  their 
supporters  at  Erindale. 


Mother  Erindalian  Says 

You  can't  have  your  Campus  Centre  and  not  pay  for  it! 

In  the  referendum  which  was  attached  to  the  SAC 
Presidential  ballot.  Erindale  was  the  only  campus  to  vote 
'yes'  along  with  the  rest  of  U  of  T  to  the  Campus  Centre 
but  'no'  to  the  levy. 

Nice  try! 

Molherlodes,  Believe  It  or  Else 

The  following  notice  was  posted  on  the  door  of  room 
??  at  the  end  of  the  locker  room. 

This  office  has  been  declared  unfit  for  human 
habitation.  Be,  therefore,  warned  that  any  trespass  onto  or 
out  of  the  aforementioned  office  will  be  considered  a 
violation  of  the  laws  regarding  public  health  and  welfare. 
Severe  fines  or  a  jail  sentence  up  to  a  maximum  of  a  one 
hour  Geography  lecture  will  be  brought  against  those  who 
disregard  this  notice. 

C.C.M.  Brancuse 


IMOMI  NAT  IONS  FOR  EDITOR 
THE  ERINDALIAN 

are  open  until  March  15 
ballots  cast  March  17 

anyone  who  has  contributed  to  two 
issues  (work  as  well  as  writing)  is  eligible 
for  nomination  and  for  voting 


English  Department  Presents 

Wednesday,   March   11th  - 
Othello,  Rm.  292 
Wednesday,    March   18th   - 
Lonely  are  the  Brave,  Room 
292 

Wednesday,  April  8th 
-Ride  the  High  Country 

All  are  being  shown  at  3:00 

p.m. 

Admission  is  FREE 

Everyone  Welcome 

ITEM 

We  have  back  copies  of  the 
Western  Gazette,  the 
Waterloo  Chevron,  The 
York  Excalibur,  and 
Mc  Master's  Silhouette  in 
our  files.  If  you  want  to 
have  a  look  at  some  of  them 
(in  the  office,  sticky  fingers) 
just  come  in. 


ITEM 

Don't  forget  John  deVisser's 
excellent  photography 
exhibit  in  the  senior 
common  room  (161),  on 
display  until  March  17. 


a  col 


umn 


by  Robert  Rudolf 


Tuesday  March  17  will 
be  the  day  when  the  third 
S.A.G.E.  Council  will  be 
formed. 

It  is  early  yet  (Press 
time)  to  discuss  the 
candidates  but  there  are  a 
number  of  issues  to  come 
up  and  it  might  be 
worthwhile  to  discuss  some 
of  them. 

In  a  previous  issue  of 
the  Erindalian  we  quoted 
Gus  Abols  at  the  S.A.G.E. 
conference  as  saying  that 
the  prime  function  of  a 
student  council,  if  nothing 
else,  is  to  be  a  "watchdog". 
He  was  explaining  that 
S.A.G.E.  shouldn't  worry 
itself  in  trying  to  find  a 
purpose  if  one  was  not 
evident.  If  they  were 
fulfilling  the  position  of  a 
sanctioned  body  which  was 
there  to  look  for  the 
students  interests  and  needs, 
then  that  was  all  the 
justification  they  needed. 

It  seems  that  most  of 
the  S.A.G.E.  council  has 
taken  up  this  point  of  view. 
At  the  last  meeting  when 
the  constitution  was  being 
discussed  the  majority 
wanted  to  strike  out  the 
words  'to  initiate,  sponsor 
and  direct"  from  the 
Purpose  and  replace  this 
with  "co-ordinate  and 
sponsor". 

These  changes  in  the 
constitution  have  not  been 
passed  yet  and  even  if  they 
were  they  would  not 
prevent  any  future  council 
from  taking  a  strong  leading 


allocation 
who  have 
from     the 


OPEN      HOUSE 

March  12  9  -11:30  a.m. 

at 

The  Institute  of  Child  Study 

45  Walmer  Road 

(1  block  West  of  Spadina  2  blocks  North  of  Bloor) 

ALL      STUDENTS    WELCOME 


role.  The  question  is:  Do  we 
need  a  council  that  sits  back 
like  some  entertainment 
agency  and  waits  for  people 
to  come  forward?  Even  if 
they  do  all  accept  this  kind 
of  a  council,  are  they  to  be 
the  servant  of  any 
interprising  student  with  an 
idea? 

This  I  think  would  be  a 
mistake.  The  students  with 
a  real  interest  will  gravitate 
to  S.A.G.E.  and  there  is  no 
reason  why  they  can't 
provide  the  ideas  which 
S.A.G.E.  takes  up  in  the 
name  of  the  rest  of  the 
students.  This  will  be  where 
S.A.G.E.  can  lead. 

This  brings  up  the 
question  of  the  council 
itself  and  who  the  students 
are  that  will  find  the  council 
relevant.  This  year  the 
S.A.G.E.  council  has  been 
decidedly  unintellectual  in 
its  approach  to  the  job.  As  a 
result  there  have  been  many 
students  who,  interested  in 
getting  beyond  the  small 
issues  of  money 
and  constitution, 
been  alienated 
council. 

Something  else  which 
students  should  demand 
from  the  candidates  is  some 
sort  of  assurance  that  they 
are  willing  to  work.  This 
year  the  council  has  been 
dragged  down  by  a  body  of 
too  many  people  who  were 
council  members  in  name 
only. 

No  one  can 
the  organization 
first  making  sure 
people  on  it  have  made  a 
good  effort  to  make  it 
work. 

Once  the  election  is 
over  the  College  is  landed 
with  the  council  for  the  rest 
of  the  year  and  so  anyone 
who  has  has  ideas  come  to 
mind  this  year  and  want  to 
run,  take  a  plunge,  or  throw 
your  support  behind 
someone  who  is  running. 

Two  years  of  work  have 
gone  into  the  making  of 
S.A.G.E.  and  most  of  the 
spade-work  has  been 
accomplished.  All  Erindale 
needs  now  is  a  strong 
council  composed  of  vital 
people  to  avoid  the 
"near-misses"  of  the  last 
two  years. 


deborah 
Trampled  by  the  moving 
mass.  The  fog  has  trapped 
the  wind  within  it.  The 
wind  is  shrieking  like  a 
caged  animal.  Days  of  fog 
and  wind  go  on  forever.  The 
country-side  is  caught  up  in 
all  this  greyness.  It  is 
moving  out  from  the  city. 
The  soot  and  grime  from 
the  gutter.  Slowly  they  are 
crawling  down  the  streets 
until  they  see  the  country's 
greenness.  The  greyness  is 
climbing  on  the  trees  and 
gnawing  at  the  budding 
leaves.  The  summer- 
promised  flowers  have  been 
buried  in  the  grime.  Even 
winter's     last     snowfall     is 


falling  grey  from  the  sky.  I 
am  afraid  to  go  outside,  for 
even  when  the  wind  has 
escaped  and  beaten  the  fog 
away  from  the  grey  remains. 
I  have  contemplated 
running  out  and  throwing 
all  the  paints  I  own  into  the 
world.  I  have  wished  them 
splashing  over  all  the  grey 
and  turning  the  cold  sky 
yellow.  Still  the  grey  rain 
keeps  coming  driving  armies 
of  city  grime  before  it.  ^_ 
Sunny  sky  of  summer  rain  ^B 
from  a  blue  sky  where  have  ^^ 
you  gone?  I  have  spent  a 
winter  looking.  I  have 
passed  my  grey  days 
dreaming  yellow.  I  have 
wished  the  grey  days  gone. 


r 


Erindale  is  not  a  high  school 


condemn 
without 
that   the 


1 

here  we  are  at  university, 
actually  being  intellectuals, 
here  we  are  in  the  cafeteria 
or  the  common  room;  we 
are  eating,  sleeping, 
drinking,  chatting,  flirting, 
playing  cards,  ah!  such  true 
examples  of  academy!!  how 
many  dreams  of  stimulating 
intellectual  experience  were 
shattered?  how  many  robert 
mclardy's  are  there  in  the 
college?  how  many  came  to 
erindale  hoping  to  be  a 
genius,  wanting  to  think, 
expecting  to  meet  new 
people  with  different  ideas? 
how  many  came  aspiring  to 
challenge  and  change:  not 
just  radicals,  but  ordinary 
students  wanting  to  express 
their  opinions  and 
pipe-dreams,  wanting  to 
alter  their  ideas?  university 
can  give  us  the  chance  to 
dispute  and  contest 
everything  we  believe  in, 
everything  we  value,  in  fact, 
the  very  way  we  have  lived, 
how  is  this  marvellous 
challenge  possible?  through 
people  who  are  thinking  of 
communicating. 

if  you  have  come  to  erindale 
with  the  preconception  that 
college  is  merely  an 
extension  of  high  school 
perhaps  you  should  sit 
down  and  critically  appraise 
your  reasons  for  being  here, 
if  you  feel  you  are  at 
erindale  for  academic 
reasons  and  are  still  not 
satisfied,  perhaps  you 
should     investigate     other 


courses  and  take  one  or  two 
you  have  never  before 
encountered,  university  is 
not  the  high  school's  9  to  5 
work  day,  with 
"homework"  on  the  side,  in 
order  to  fully  benefit  from 
the  lectures,  one  must  do 
outside  reading,  assignments 
are  not  the  token 
homework  we  used  to  get  in 
grade  school,  essays  and 
reading  are  a  necessary 
portion  of  our  courses,  not 
mere  supplements  to 
lectures  and  labs,  no  one 
can  get  anything  out  of 
your  work  but  you.  your 
lecturers  and  profs  have  got 
their  education! 


do  not  argue  that  the 
building  we  are  in  does  not 
lend  itself  to  an  academic 
atmosphere,  we  cannot 
construct  old  buildings, 
which  seem  to  be  more 
aligned  with  students.  ^^ 
preconceptions  about  Wm 
college  buildings,  the  stone 
walls  and  window  panes  we 
are  in  now  form  our 
temporary  building,  but 
how  can  a  building 
determine  whether  this  is  a 
college  or  a  high  school? 

what  makes  the 
atmosphere?  people  who  are 
thinking. 

university  can  be  a 
mind-blower:  open  your 
mind  and  experience  it. 
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building  and  its  character 
has  been  destroyed  by  some 
administrative  maniac  who 
enjoys  turning  creative 
establishments  into 
institutions.  Two  battered 
ping  pong  tables  along  with 
a  few  shattered  shells  of 
pulverized  ping  pong  balls 
are  perhaps  the  only  sign  on 
the  campus  that  the  present 

•ities  are  performing  any 
of  recreational  purpose. 
I  know  there  are  those 
at  the  College  who  find 
their  between-class  and  after 
school  recreation  in  the 
form  of  chess,  checkers, 
bridge  or  girl  watching. 
While  these  people  may  feel 
content  to  exercise  their 
eyeball,  finger  and  wrist 
muscles,  I  (like  the 
gentleman  in  the  deodorant 
soap  commercial),  wonder 
about  the  other  95%  of  me! 

There  are  no  adequate 
facilities  on  the  Erindale 
campus  for  indoor  sport  and 
recreation  nor  will  there  be 
possibly  for  two  to  three 
years. 

A  gymnasium  is  slated 
to  be  completed  for  the 
1971-72  calendar  year,  but 
where  does  that  leave  the 
1500  students  who  will 
attend  Erindale  during  the 
1970-71  school  terms? 

Indeed,  if  it  takes  as 
long  to  build  a  gymnasium 
as  it  has  been  to  construct 
the  new  building  presently 
being  erected  on  the  back 
campus,  it  could  be  another 
year  or  two  after  1971 
before  a  gymnasium  is  even 
started! 

The  Task  Force  on 
Sport  for  Canadians,  which 
brought  out  its  findings  last 

•[  after  an  intensive 
fstigation  of  the  sport 
scene  in  Canada, 
commented  on  the 
deplorable  conditions  and 
lack  of  athletic  facilities  on 
Canadian  university 
campuses: 

"The  mastering  of  one's 
body  is  a  training  in  the 
discipline  of  self,  the  drive 
for  excellence  in  athletic 
achievement  carries  over 
into  the  intellectual  sphere. 

The  idea  of  integrity  of 
mind  and  body  in  the 
educative  process  is  one  of 
the  oldest  notions  of 
Western  civilization;  Plato 
saw  the  relationship  as  one 
that  would  benefit  neither 
the  mind  nor  the  body 
exclusively,  but  ..."  both 
together,  in  order  that  they 
may  be  fitted  together  in 
concord."  Education  is  not 
one  of  the  responsibilities 
assigned  the  federal 
government  under  the 
British  North  America  Act, 
yet  this  task  force  would  be 
derelict  if  it  did  not  call 
attention  to  the  startling 
failure  of  our  educational 
system  to  provide  adequate 
athletic  and  fitness  training 
for  the  youth  of  this 
country." 

It  seems  to  me  that  the 
majority     of     students 

«:nding  this  college  are 
eiving  only  half  an 
cation.  Lack  of  proper 
recreational  facilities  is 
almost  tantamount  to 
creating  a  university 
without  a  library,  but  our 
educators  whose  intellectual 
bias  has  relegated  many 
athletic  departments  to  a 
sort  of  token  muscle 
menagerie  that  must  be  put 
up  with,  consistently 
"shaft"  university  athletic 
departments  using  them  as  a 
sort  of  intellectual  whipping 
boy. 


Erindale's  present 
athletic  teams  must  use  the 
facilities  of  Erindale 
Secondary  School  in  order 
to  survive,  and  must 
schedule  their  games  and 
practices  around  the  whims 
and  dictates  of  this  high 
school. 

Not  only  that,  but  there 
are  presently  no  facilities  on 
campus  for  "year-round" 
intramural  sports  or  casual 
"pick-up"  games  (other 
than  the  ones  which  occur 
at  the  school  dances). 

Principal  Wilson  has 
stated  that  most  Erindale 
students  are  contented  here. 
I  disagree.  Many  professors 
and  members  of  the  student 
heirarchy  have  told  me  that 
the  students  of  Erindale  are 
apathetic.  I  further  disagree. 

I  have  found  many 
Erindale  students  deeply 
discontented  with  the 
woeful  lack  of  facilities  on 
this  campus  and  many  have 
expressed  indignation  over 
the  administration's  plans  to 
immediately  build  residence 
facilities  for  one  or  two 
hundred  people  while 
ignoring  the  immediate 
construction  of  recreational 
facilities  which  would 
benefit  all  students. 

And  you  wonder  why 
this  is  a  nine-to-five  college? 
Who  the  hell  wants  to  exist 
in  an  intellectual  oasis  all 
day  with  nothing  to  do  but 
think.  Erindale  provides 
wonderful  exercise  for  the 
mind.  Fortunately,  man 
does  not  live  by  intellect 
alone. 

Trent  University  of 
Peterborough  recently 
experienced  the  same 
problem  as  Erindale. 
Athletic  facilities  were 
desperately  needed  for  1300 
students. 

Because  cost  was  a 
problem,  just  like  Erindale, 
an  enlightened 
administration  solved  the 
problem  by  constructing  a 
dome  of  sports,  only  in  this 
case  it  was  a  giant  bubble. 
One  has  recently  been 
installed  over  all-weather 
tennis  courts  at  Toronto's 
Boulevard  Club. 

The  Bubbles 
manufactured  by  the 
Polydrom  Co.  of  Sweden 
are  a  combination  of  woven 
polyester  impregnated  with 
polyvinyl  chloride  and  are 
both  nonflammable  and 
extremely  durable  and 
difficult  to  tear.  Two  huge 
blowers  supply  streams  of 
hot  air  which  both  heats  the 
building  and  supports  it  by 
applying  a  pressure  of  14.75 
pounds  per  square  inch 
inside  the  bubble,  a  fraction 
of  a  pound  above  normal 
atmospheric  pressure  of 
14.7  pounds  per  square 
inch. 

After  visiting  the 
structure  at  the  Boulevard 
Club  last  week,  the  most 
pleasing  aspect  of  the 
Bubble  to  me  is  the  cost. 
Trent  feels  that  their  Bubble 
is  approximately  1/10  the 
cost  of  a  normal-sized 
gymnasium.  The  cost  of  the 
Boulevard  Club  structure 
including  foundation, 
heating,  blowers,  lighting, 
athletic  equipment, 
installation,  and  the  Bubble 
itself  is  $40,000. 

I  talked  with  Mr.  Phil 
Varzin,  a  representative  of 
Span-Air  Ltd.  of  WUlowdale 
which  markets  the 
structures,  who  stressed  that 
one  of  the  most  exciting 
aspects  of  the  Bubble  is  its 
almost  negligible  lack  of 
maintenance. 


THE  PRICE  OF 
ECONOMIC  NATIONALISM 


by  Sandi  McDermid 

"Foreign  Investment  and  Control  of  the  Canadian 
Economy".  That  was  the  topic  at  the  last  public  lecture 
that  brought  Eddy  Goodman,  National  Chairman  of  the 
Progressive  Conservative  Party,  Mr.  Deakon,  Liberal  MPP 
for  York  Centre,  and  Mr.  Endicott,  Member  of  the  N.D.P. 
and  co-worker  with  Melville  Watkins,  author  of  the  Watkins 
Report  of  Canadian  Economics,  to  the  College. 

Implicit  in  the  lecture  was  the  belief  that  American 
control  in  Canadian  industry  was  "bad".  The  expansionary 
policies  of  American  capitalists  were  draining  Canada,  not 
only  of  its  rightful  economic  profits,  but  also  of  its 
initiative,  its  elite  of  capitalists  (brightest  people),  and  its 
identity  as  a  nation.  The  new  multinational  corporations 
were  digging  their  hands  into  Canada  and  drawing  back 
with  them  all  the  attributes  that  make  Canada  a  nation. 
These  were  the  general  sentiments  of  the  three  guest 
speakers,  although  they  didn't  support  all  the  same  beliefs 
or  the  same  methods  of  correction. 

Mr.  Goodman  said  that  he  really  didn't  know  why 
foreign  investment  and  control  in  Canada  was  wrong,  but 
just  that  he  had  a  "gut"  feeling,  telling  him  that  the 
Canadian  economy  must  be  won  back  and  controlled  by 
Canadians.  Mr.  Endicott  said  that  he  shared  this  'gut' 
feeling,  but  differed  with  Mr.  Goodman  in  that  he  believed 
an  entire  change  of  the  present  economy  into  a  socialist  one 
was  the  only  answer.  Mr.  Deacon  was  not  so  emotional  in 
his  feelings  as  to  why  Canadians  must  redeem  their 
economic  control,  but  the  readily  presented  what  he 
termed  feasible  economic  control,  but  he  readily  presented 
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A  structure  measuring 
300'  x  160'  is  presently 
being  marketed  but  Erindale 
might  find  that  a  structure 
approximately  the 
dimensions  of  the  Boulevard 
Club  Bubble,  100'  x  115'  x 
35'  high,  or  the  Trent 
Bubble  which  covers  23,000 
square  feet,  230'  x  100'  x 
40'  high  would  be  more 
suitable. 

The  Bubble  can  be 
deflated  and  its  sections  can 
be  folded  like  a  tent  and 
stored  away  for  summer. 
Trent  expects  their  Bubble 
to  last  approximately  ten 
years,  so  the  total 
investment  per  year  is 
between  $6,000  to  $8,000, 
a  fantastically  economical 
method  of  providing 
first-class   athletic  facilities. 

Trent,  much  the  same 
as  Erindale,  expects  their 
permanent  gymnasium  to  be 
completed  in  three  to  four 
years  time.  After  this 
period,  Trent's  Bubble  will 
probably  be  used  to  enclose 
a  new  swimming  pool,  thus 
further  cutting  a  sizeable 
chunk  out  of  the  cost  of 
providing  a  contemporary 
indoor  swimming  pool. 

"Actually,  the  Bubble 
offers  more  facilities  for  the 
students  than  a  permanent 
structure  would,"  says  Paul 
Wilson,  director  of  athletics 
and  Trent  University's 
answer  to  Barry  Bartlett, 
who  previously  had  to 
scurry  all  over  Peterborough 
using  borrowed  time  in  high 
school  gymnasiums.  Sound 
familiar? 

Trent's  Bubble 
accommodates  almost  every 
conceivable  type  of  indoor 
sport,  badminton, 
basketball,  volleyball,  floor 
hockey,  gymnastics, 
wrestling,  tennis,  judo, 
jogging,  track,  weight 
lifting,  indoor  soccer  and 
many  others. 

An  Erinbubble  could 
provide  facilities  for 
Erindale's  men's  and 
women's  interfaculty  teams 
as  well  as  allowing  our 
college  to  set-up  an 
intensive    intramural   sports 


competition  throughout  the 
year  providing  facilities  for 
every  sporting  taste.  It 
could  also  be  employed  as  a 
large  meeting  hall  during  the 
year  for  such  occasions  as 
orientation,  graduation 
exercises,  public  forums, 
theatre  and  stage 
productions. 

The  uses  of  a  Bubble 
stretch  as  far  as  one's 
imagination. 

If  a  Bubble  was  ordered 
this  summer  it  could  be 
erected  on  the  Erindale 
campus  this  coming  fall. 
Delivery  of  the  Bubble 
would  take  from  four  to  six 
weeks  and  once  delivered  it 
can  be  erected  on  the 
campus  within  eight  to  ten 
hours. 

Recently,  when  there 
was  an  outcry  from  many 
members  of  the  Erindalian, 
SAGE,  and  the  Erindale 
College  Council  about  the 
lack  of  inadequate  housing 
on  campus  for  next  year, 
the  Student  Facilities 
Committee  quickly  set 
about  attempting  to  find  a 
solution  to  the  problem  by 
investigating  the 
construction  of  town  houses 
along  Mississauga  Road. 
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College 
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Facilities 
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hope  that  the 
Council  and  the 
of  the  Student 
Committee  will 
that  another  of 
's  most  pressing 
is  the  urgent  need 
oor     facilities     on 


Erindale  students  pay 
approximately  $530  tuition 
each  per  year  to  attend  this 
institution.  For  this  sum 
they  presently  receive 
facilities  which  are  not  even 
up  to  high  school  level.  If 
Erindale  wishes  to  purge 
itself  of  its  present  "high 
school"  mentality  it  must 
provide  facilities  which  at 
least  attempt  to 
approximate  the  minimum 
standards  of  a  post 
secondary  educational 
institution. 


what  he  termed  feasible  economic  methods  of  effecting  this 
changeover.  Both  Deacon  and  Goodman  suggested  that  a 
large  pool  of  money  had  to  be  raised  by  the  governments 
and  used  only  in  investing  in  Canadian  corporations.  They 
differed  in  that  Mr.  Deacon  suggested  that  a  large 
government  fund  should  be  available  for  debt  financing  for 
Canadians  willing  to  raise  the  risk  funds  for  a  corporation. 
The  sad  and  depressing  fact,  however,  of  the  entire 
session  was  the  failure  of  these  three  men  to  explain  the 
actual  effects  of  such  action.  Economically  speaking,  the 
short  term  effects  would  be  a  much  decreased  standard  of 
living  for  all  Canadians  since  taxes  would  have  to  be 
increased  to  finance  the  proposals  of  these  men.  The  higher 
taxes  effectively  lower  the  spending  power  of  all  people 
paying  taxes,  and  in  reality  is  a  perverse  way  of  forcing  the 
ordinary  man,  i.e.  the  majority  of  people  who  cannot 
afford  to  invest  in  capital  to  contribute  to  capital 
investment. 

The  ordinary  man  is  subsidizing  industry  and  making 
investment  opportunities  more  readily  available  for  those 
Canadian  capitalists  who  are  eager  to  use  these  additional 
funds  to  increase  their  personal  wealth.  Mr.  Goodman  was 
also  quick  to  point  out  that  while  American  corporations 
could  deduct  interest  on  loans  used  to  finance  their  foreign 
direct  investment  in  Canada,  Canadian  corporations  were 
not  allowed  to  deduct  this  interest  from  their  tax  liability 
and  thus  the  actions  of  the  Canadian  government  were 
working  against  the  Canadian  capitalists.  The  most  biting 
and  significant  words  of  the  entire  season  were  spoken  by 
Mr.  Goodman  when  he  referred  to  his  "gut"  feeling  as  being 
nationalistic.  When  I  attempted  to  question  him  upon  his 
use  of  the  word  "nationalism"  in  regards  to  his  proposal's 
effects  upon  a  lower  standard  of  living,  he  then  qualified  his 
nationalism  to  be  "economic"  nationalism. 

My  feeling  is  that  nationalism  was  never  a  part  of  the 
session.  In  fact,  by  broadening  one's  perspective  and 
examining  closely  the  night's  conversations,  I  think  the 
underlying  truth  of  the  debate  was  that  Canadian  capitalism 
was  pitted  against  American  capitalism,  but  nowhere  wis 
nationalism  considered.  To  me,  nationalism  concerns  an 
attempt  to  improve  the  lot  of  all  Canadians  along  with  a 
pride  and  support  for  what  Canada  is.  Neither  the  audience 
nor  the  panel  seemed  to  even  take  this  into  consideration. 
One  person  in  the  audience  even  asked  the  panel  what  the 
ordinary  citizen  could  do  to  help  this  Canadianization  of 
industry,  and  he  was  answered  only  by  vague  platitudes, 
saying  he  could  actually  do  very  little.  Thev  didn't  tell  this 
person  that  the  ordinary  citizen  is  the  person  who  will  be 
suffering  through  a  reduced  after  tax  income.  The  panel 
didn't  point  out  except  in  a  cursory  manner  by  Mr. 
Endicott  that  some  regions  of  Canada  would  suffer  greatly, 
these  areas  being  the  less  developed  parts  of  the  country. 

This  lecture  was  a  depressing  comment  upon  the  real 
nationalism,  or  more  important,  the  last  of  it  possessed  by 
the  audience  and  the  panelists,  who  all  play  roles  in  our 
government  system.  The  people  attending  seemed  naive 
enough  to  accept  the  need  for  replacing  an  American 
capitalist  elite  with  a  Canadian  one  without  even 
questioning  how  this  will  benefit  Canadians,  or  even 
themselves  as  Canadians. 
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Erindale  cannot  afford 
to  go  through  another 
university  term  like  the  last 
one,  when  our  present 
meagre  sports  facilities  will 
burst  under  the  weight  of 
six  hundred  new  freshmen. 

Principal  J.  Tuzo  Wilson 
in  his  message  to  this  year's 
student     body     in     the 


Erindale  College  Calendar 
stated,  "We  believe  that  by 
thinking  boldly  and 
carefully  we  can  improve  on 
conventional  design  and 
build  a  college  for  our 
particular  needs  without 
extra  cost."  Dr.  Wilson, 
please  don't  burst  my 
Bubble? 
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Erindale  Wendigoes,  1969-70.  top  row,  I  to  r:  Ezio  Crescienzi,  Darryl  Perry,  Al  Brady,  Dan  Jesson,  Bruce  Winters, 
Craig  Crone,  Barry  Robb,  Moose  Kirby,  Barry  Bartlett.  bottom  row,  I  to  r:  Mike  McMillan,  Joe  Joy,  John 
'Trucker"  Hewit,  Rick  Robb,  Terry  Ryan,  Steve  Shylinski,  Sieve  Robson. 
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RABBIT  GIVES  IT  STRAIGHT 


The  embryo  began 
developing  last  October  6th 
and  was  given  an  abortion 
by  University  College 
February  23.  During  that 
five  months  seventeen  studs, 
dictated  by  Barry  Bartlett, 
gave  their  time  and  energy 
to  bring  fame  and  respect 
for  Erindale  with  its  hockey 
team. 

The  season  consisted  of 
23  games.  Of  these,  15  were 
played  in  Va  sity  Arena 
against  colle&;s  from 
Toronto  University.  A 
record  of  8  wins,  3  ties,  and 
4  losses  was  compiled  which 
was  good  enough  for  second 
place  behind  Dents. 

Exhibition  games 
ac  ounted  for  the  other 
sevt.n,  with  a  six  wins  and 
one  tie  record.  Coach 
Bartlett  said  the 
i/Ut-of-town  wins  are 
especially  rewarding  in  that 
the    players   really   want  to 


prove  themselves  as  a  small 
school  and  spread  the  name 
of  the  college  throughout 
Ontario.  Wins  occured 
against  York  Junior  Varsity 
(Terry  Ryan  scoring  five 
goals)  and  a  trip  to  Sudbury 
with  a  tournament  win  at 
Laurentian  University 
followed.  Here  Barry  Robb 
scored  10  goals  in  the  three 
games  and  was  given  the 
M.V.P.  Trophy  of  the 
tournament. 

Barry  Bartlett  also 
brought  to  the  attention  of 
this  interviewer  that  the 
team  was  constantly 
improving.  He  noted  that 
the  team  was  mixed  in  5th 
place  at  the  Christmas  break 
but  in  the  new  year  went 
undefeated  until  U.C.  ended 
it,  and  the  team. 

Special  praise  was  given 
to  the  goalies  Mike 
McMillan  and  Sieve  "Brian" 
Robson      who      played 


extremely  well.  Also  to  the 
third  man  Rick  Johnston 
who  filled  in  when  McMillan 
had  mono  and  Sieve 
attempted  to  go  to  Florida 
in  a  V.W. 

Graduation  this  year 
takes  only  three  stars  — 
Captain  Rick  Robb,  Ken 
Luckhurst  and  John 
Gibbons,  three  of  the 
originals  from  the  1967-68 
team.  This  means  that  next 
year  Barry  will  be  presented 
with    a    "wealth"    of   good 


forwards  but  a  depleated 
defensive  core.  A  remedy 
for  this  could  mean  the 
Championship  for 
Interfaculty  play  and  the 
Jennings  Cup  for  Erindale  in 
1971. 

As  a  post  mortem,  a 
stag  was  held  March  7th  for 
the  studs  at  John  Hewitt's 
and  "to  prove  that  they  are 
pure  atheletes,  hockey 
sticks  were  sticking  out  of 
the  cake." 

Barry  B. 


Pulse  palpitates-temperature  rises 

BIRTHDAY! 


Ecara  Banquet 

At  the  ECARA  Banquet  being  held  on  March  21,  many 
Erindale  students  will  be  awarded  Athletic  "E"s:  those  who 
amassed  greater  than  15  male  points  and  12  male  points. 
Among  the  honoured  are:  Roma  Bilkis  17,  Ron  Cook  19, 
John  Gibbins  24,  Al  Hart  36,  John  Kanakos  16,  Patricia 
Louks  25,  Ken  Luckhurst  17,  Dave  McLeod  18,  Doug 
McKeown  25,  Trish  Piper  25,  Wally  Pelech  15,  Rick  Robb 
23,  Cathy  Slobodian  12,  Jaan  Schaer  15,  Brian  Shaw  19, 
and  Adrienne  Trull  17. 

In   addition   to   this,   is   the   special   "E"  awarded   to 

graduating    students    who    have     made    an    outstanding 

contribution    in    athletics    at    Erindale    College   and    have 

I  accumulated   32   male   points  and   25   female  points.  The 

i  recipients  are  Patricia  Loucks  with  25  points  and  Al  Hart 

I  with  36  points. 


Robert  Rudolf  Esq., 
beloved  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Rudolf,  flounder  of  the 
Erindalian  and  Mississauga's 
racy  trend-setter,  celebrated 
his  birthday  quietly 
Saturday  night,  February 
28th,  with  a  circle  of  close 
friends. 

Mr.  P.  Kochberg,  a  close 
friend  and  confidant  of 
recent  years,  arranged  a 
special  surprise  in  honour  of 
his  dear  friend's  birthday. 
Mr.  Beaming,  undoubtedly  a 
man  of  truly  great  promise 
(promised  me  a  rug  for  my 
office  among  other  things) 
and  the  Baron,  the 
vunderman  of  die  autobahn 
arranged  a  delightful 
runway  and  set  up  chairs  in 
an  original  semi-circular 
fashion  in  the  Colman  Place. 
Mr.  Beaming  also 
introduced  Bob's  surprise, 
Miss  Israel,  with  such 
flourish  and  finesse  that 
Rudolph  Valentino  movies 
will  never  have  the  same 
swash-buckling  appeal  again. 
Pity,  Symposium  could  have 
benefited  considerably  with 
an  M.C.  like  M.B. 

As  her  name  implied, 
Miss  Israel  was  no  phony.  It 
was  immediately  evident 
when    Miss    Israwl    entered 


the  room,  that  she  was  a 
true  pro.  The  polish  of  her 
routine  merely  indicated 
further  that  this  certainly 
was  not  Ted  Mack's 
Amateur  Hour  nor  Tiny 
Talent  Time .  First 
impressions  were  somewhat 
diversified,  ranging  from,  "I 
wish  I  were  at  the  other  end 
of  the  runway",  to  "I  wish  I 
were  at  the  other  end  of  the 
Colman  Place  watching 
T.V."  to,  "I  wish  I  were  at 
the  other  end  of  Peel 
County." 

For  you  fashion 
conscious  readers  out  there, 
the  personable  Miss  Israel 
entered,  radiating  both 
charm  and  good  posture. 
She  wore  an  elegant  head 
piece  which  matched  the 
luscious  fan  of  subdued 
pink  tail  feathers.  Never 
have  so  few  feathers  done  so 
much  for  a  bird.  Since  I 
command  an  intimate 
knowledge  of  the  fasion 
trends  and  good  fashion 
sense,  I  noted  immediately 
the  care  with  which  Miss 
Israel  had  co-ordinated  the 
black  fish-net  body  stocking 
and  black  bikini  with  the 
silver  shoes.  Basic  black  is 
always  so  right  for  those 
late  evening  soirees. 


Many  of  the  less  fashion 
conscious  audience 
remarked  at  the  versatile 
Miss  Israel's  ability  to  hum 
along  with  the  music  as  well 
as  maintaining  the  the 
intricate  dance  steps 
without  losing  the  beat. 
After  her  act,  I  showed  Miss 
Israel  a  little  step  my 
Mother  had  taught  me  a  few 
years  ago.  Went  something 
like  this: 

One,  two,  cha  -  cha  —  cha; 
First,  second,  neutral,  park; 
Three,  four,  close  the  door; 
Step,  hop,  step,  hop. 
Needless  to  say,  she  was 
impressed  and  speechless. 
Others  nearby, 
complimented  my  warm 
personality  and  quick  wit 
and  asked  if  I  had  thought 
about  going  home  early. 

My  critical,  in-depth, 
theatrical     analysis     would 


not  be  complete  without 
mentioning  Mr.  Rudolf's 
minor  role.  No  doubt,  Mr. 
Rudolf  has  not  had  the 
experience  of  Miss  Israel  but 
the  audience  was  taken  (ed. 
note  :  sick?)  by  his 
imaginative  "step,  shuffle, 
shuffle,  step"  dance  routine. 
Mr.  Rudolf  certainly  did 
have  the  spirit  to  carry  him 
through  the  difficult  stage 
manouvers  with  presence  of 
mind  and  dignity. 

You  may  well  ask  if  this 
surprise  was  in  good  taste. 
Speaking  just   for  myself,  I 
would  have  to  say,  I  never 
questioned     the     taste  .  .  . 
calorie  content  and  presence 
of  cyclamates,  yes,  but  not 
the  taste, 
by  Miss  Molly 
(title  supplied  by  Miss  P.A. 
Patrick) 


erindalian  staff 
editor,  doug  "icy"  leeies;  news  editor,  red  rudolf,  esq.:  managing 
editor,  sweet  wendi;  sports  the  bun  rab;  features,  michael  b.  misch; 
layout,  winki&blinki;  up  81  coming  81  going,  johnhenry  (what  is  a 
johnhenry,  anyway?);  cartoonists,  Steve  jankowski  &  normie 
mccclure,  photo  editor,  bruthie;  staff  this  issue;  mona,  deborah 
rock,  miss  molly  from  snelgrove,  david  william  "jimmy"  rabbit 
adams,  poll  faregroves,  t122,  su  crowe,  sandy  medermid,  John 
kanockers;  and  from  the  banquet  drunkenly,  assorted  thirdies;  the 
usual  gang  of  idiots,  and,  back  from  the  party  of  the  year,  where  she 
was  upstaged  by  the  effervescent  miss  israel  from  timmins,  the 
highly  intelligent  but  gross  motherlode.  our  man  in  Ottawa,  rock 
waterhole,  has  not  contributed  to  this  issue,  seeing  as  he  is  in  t.o. 
tonight. 


UP  &  COMING 


MONDAY, MARCH  9 

Booze,  Sex  and  Christ  from  11-1  in  the  Common 
Room  at  the  East  End. 

S.A.G.E.  meeting  in  Rm.  185  at  5:00. 
Tickets  for  formal  in  S.A.G.E.  office. 

TUESDAY,  MARCH  10 

S.A.G.E.  nominations  for  next  year's  council  close. 

Blood  donor  clinic  at  the  Colman  Place  from  9:30  to 
3:30.  The  Red  Cross  is  expecting  175  donors,  let's  not  let 
them  down. 

WEDNESDAY  MARCH  11 

The  English  Department  presents  the  movie  Othr' 
in  Rm.  292  at  3:00.  ^ 

THURSDAY,  MARCH  12  M 

Nominations  close  for  the  ECARA  elections  to  . 
held  on  the  18th. 

The  Sociology  Department  presents  the  movie 
Weekend  from  5-7  in  Rm.  292. 

FRIDAY,  MARCH  3 

Here  it  is  again!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! 

SATURDAY,  MARCH  14 

Patricia's  Birthday. 

ALL  WEEK 

Exhibition  of  photographs  by  John  de  Visser  from 
his  book  This  Rock  Within  the  Sea:  A  Heritage  Lost.  Rm. 
161. 

Last  Week  for  Activity  Passports,  in  the  S.A.G.E. 
office . 

Remember  the  Athletic  Banquet,  tickets  in  Rm.  171. 


iitVHZU 


January  2 1st,  1970 


Sound  after  sound;  all  went  like  a  merry-go-round. 
To  see  the  truth  of  knowledge  for  two  whole  years. 
They  worked  themselves  to  the  bone  to  the  ground. 
They  found  no  truth.  Have  no  fears. 

Laughter,  vulgarity  all  mixed  in  one. 

They  drank.  They  seduced.  I  know  not  who  won. 

Day  after  day;  I  went  in  and  then  away. 

I  tasted,  I  saw,  I  touched,  I  drank, 

I  received  nothing;  nothing  I  did  pay. 

Laughter,  tears. 

Hope,  fears. 

All  at  once  came  in  a  fight, 

Just  like  a  long  distant  light. 

It  brought  sadness  to  TRUTH 

To  my  sarcasm  DELIGHT. 

I  like  to  tell  you  more, 

I  CANNOT,  MAY  BE  I  WILL 

let  me  see  how  it  will  FEEL. 


m 


On  a  Rainy  Day 

Rain 

is  nature's  crying. 

Tears  of  woe 


Rain 

is  nature  's  crying 

Tears  of  woe 

for 

winter's  splendor  spent. 

Tears  of  hope 

for 

spring 's  promise  given. 

Tears  of  relief 

for 

summer's  day  over. 

Tears  of  sigh  s 

for 

autumn  's  glory  gone. 

Cry,  nature. 

Cry. 

Cry  some 

tears 

for  Man.  .. 

1  Mona 


THE  INMATE  EXPERIENCE 


